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I Have repeatedly aſſured the Public, that they 
ſhall be Faichfall acquainted from whence [I 
| borrow 447 2 to work up nf will Dramatic 
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Tax Servant 2 5 from f licity betrays his 
Maſter's ſecrets will be _—_ known, for a 
character in Geor, e Dandin, ſhort what is 
taken _ theſe 7 2 Comedies, together with 
hints from ſome o „ make near a 
third of the Piece. * N 
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METAMORPHOSES. 


A C T | 
SCENE, the Areet 2 Don pero, 5 houſe. 


Lyſ; ander, 201 Fabio dreſſed like a Haber come 
forward, and Ly ander waits at a diftance. 


l . 


© Fabio. 


1 AM a tinker by my rades | 
Each day I live I mend; 
Pm ſuch an univerſal — 54 1 
I hide the faults by others le,” 
Work for the tinker, ho! good — - 
*T were well, while I — 
II you'd amend your l wes. | 
B The 
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The beſt that's going is my trade, 
Tis even better than the law; ; 
By them are breaches wider made, 
I daily ſtop up many a flaw. 


That we ſhou'd mend, is each man's cry, 

A doctrine tis that all will teach; | 
Then how much better, pray, am J, 

Who practiſe what they only preach ? 


Enter Juletta. 

Jul. Oh, Fabio, I was glad to hear the ſound 
of your ſweet voice---Ha, ha, ha, what a figure 
you cut! (3 | | 

Fab. Oh! what you are looking at my ap- 
pearance ; tis whimſical enough, to be ſure, for a 

man of my conſequence. ho would think 
now, that I was valet, companion, and confidant 
to Lyſander; the moſt hopeful and wealthy heir 
in all Seville; and lover, ſervant, and moſt 

humble ſlave to the accompliſh'd Juletta, gentle- 
woman, duenna, and adviſer of Donna Mar- 
cella, the ward of Don Pedro de Caſtro. 

Jul. She is only his ward at preſent, to be ſure; 
but if your maſter does not make great haſte, 
they will be man and wife within theſe two 
hours, | 423 C „ 02 1 5 

Fab. The devil! this is a ſudden ſtart, is it not? 

Jul. Here comes your maſter. 

Euter Lyſander. 

Fab. Did you hear, Sir, the pretty news that 
Mrs. Juletta has brought; your miſtreſs is going 
20 marry her old dragon of a guardian. Il 


= 
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Lyſ. Tis impoſſible l. -- She could not conſent: 
to uch athigg. | F 
Jul. Why, it coſt her a great many tears to be: 
ſure; but at Jaſt, Sir, I ſeconded his requeſt, and 


. 


then ſhe complied. . | | 
Fab: How ! you, Mrs, Minx ! * 
Jul. Yes, I, Mr. Impudence! 1 
Fab. Why, you ungrateful, miſchievous---l- 


don't know what to call you--+have you a top- 
knot, a ruff, or a ruffle, that you don't owe to 


my maſter's generoſity ? Has there a letter, or a 
meſſage, paſs'd through your means to Donna. 
Marcella, that has not coſt him ſome new-fangled 
—_ or other for you, beſide my uſual per- 
Ulnte. | 

N Jul. Very well, Sir---go on. | 

Fab. Nay, becauſe his happineſs was dearer to 
me than my own, „have not I, to forward the 
buſineſs, condeſcended to caſt the eyes of affection 
upon you ? es 

Jul. Intolerable affurance l- tis I, Jackanapes, 
"tis I that am abuſed.---Did not I ſee a poor, un- 
fortunate couple, moping in diſtreſs? Did not I, 
for the conſideration of a few trifling preſents, 
ſuffer myſelf to be prevailed upon to extricate 
them from it ? | ; 

Fab. Very well, Ma'am----go on. 

Jul. And did not I, becauſe I wou'd not ſee 
you expire before my face, take pity on you, and 
give you my yirgin heart, while thouſands vainly 
tried to tear me from you? And what is my re- 


ward for all this? Why, truly, when I have 
perſuaded my _ ſeemingly to conſent to 
- 


"__ 
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marry her guardian, in order to get her fortune 
into her own poſſeſſion, that ſhe may the eaſier 
run away with the man the loves | 

Fab. Hey! how's this? 

Ly/. Seemingly, did you ſay, Juletta? 

Jul. [Crying.] Ves, La; A don't under- 
ſtand bein lla when I am trying to ſerve 
people all I can. I am ſure I never was thought 
mercenary before; and any body in the world 
would be vex'd at being abuſed and ſcandaltzed 
by a brute of a fellow, who only preſumes ſo 
— I have been too kind to him. | 

Fab. Oh! zounds, now her clack's ſet a-going, 
ſtop it who can.----Well, well, don't cry] 
forgive you, child. | 

| 10 Forgive me, varlet 1 can tell you, I ſhan't 
eaſily forgive you. 

Fab. Well, well; but for, my maſter's ſake--- 

Ly/. Aye, Juletta, for my ſake.  _ 

Giving her a curſe. 

Jul. I do aſſure you 'tis >> "Dt your ſake 
then [looking at the purſe] if | am reconciled. 
Brute of a fellow !--- Here, Sir, is a letter for you ; 
and if Confidence here, cou'd find a way of getting 
into the houſe to bring an anſwer, I ROY be 
| glad, becauſe I am ſo watch'd----- 


AIR, 
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AIR 


And for you, Sir, 

Tell me true, 8 | a 
Are you not a graceleſs wretch 
For this abuſe now, 


What excuſe now 
Can you _ up----what new fetch? 


8 proteſt now 
Twas all jeſt now, 


Let me ſee ſome ſigus of grace; d 
How -nay then, Sir, | 
$3 Neer again, Sir, | . | a 
nnen I Erit. 


Well, my 3 this letter has given 
HE She ſays, ſhe'l be in readineſs, at a 
minute's. warning, to take the wing, if I can but 
open the door her ca ; 

"Fab, Suppoſe, Sir, * was to try if [ cou'd get 
old Cruſty out of the houſe. abi 

I don't think it practicable. 

26 Faith, Sir, I have hopes; I know that he 
expects news of the arrival of one of his ſhips. 
Liſ. Well, and what then! | 
Fab. Nothing, Sir, only I ſhall make my 
_ appearance in the character of a ſailor, that's 


8 4 And muſt I be diſguiſed, good Sir? for 


w I march under your command. 
" Old Grumble here has never ſeen you, 


has he? 
LY 


— — 
— — — 
— — — 
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Lyſ. I believe not. 

Fab, Then there will Eh no neceſſity for it 
yet; but here comes my wife — Pe- 
rez; let him ſtay about the houſe, Sir, while you 


go with me to receive further inſtructions. I 


ſhall ſoon return equip'd for wy enterprize. 
1 
Ly, Tl follow you. | 


Enter Perez. 5 


So, Penal how go on affairs? | 

Per. Lord, Sir! I have emptied all the ſhops 
in town; I have got ſuch a cart- load of vizors, 
veils, jackets, hats, feathers, doublets, and muſta- 
chios ! why, Sir, we have — enough to 
ſtock a Venetian carnival. 

Ly, Well, that's all right, Do you watch. 

about Don Pedro's houſe; and, I charge you, let 

nothink eſcape your notice till I return, | 

Per. I warrant you, Sir. 

Lyſ. Ah, dear Marcella! let but fortune be 
propitious to us, and my future life ſhall be devo- 
ted to gratitude and thee. 


1 
1. 


Ah, dear Marcella! maid divine, 
No more will J at fate repine, 
If I this day behold thee mine, 
For dearly do I love thee, 
Thy 
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Thy eaſe ſhall be my ſweet employ, 
My conſtant care, my every joy, 
May then no chance, my hopes deſtroy, 

For dearly do I love thee. - ++ 


II. 


Sweet is the woodbine to the bee, 
The riſing ſun to every tree, 

But ſweeter far art thou to me, 

For dearly do I love thee. 


And let me but behold thee mine, 

No more will I at fate repine, 

But while I live, thou maid divine, . 
With rapture will 1 love thee, Exit. 


Enter D Pedro. 


[ Pears for ſometime does not regard him.] 


Don P. Truly I doubt of every thing, there's 
ſuch a confounded running in 'and ont, Juletta 
is ſo impertinent and Marcella ſo haughty, that l 
am afraid this conſenting to marry me, was only 
Ir to get her fortune out of my hands 
ell, a very ſhort time will now put the matter 
out of diſpute, and in the mean while I'll be 
my own porter, and let every body in and out 
Hey, who have we hear? 
Per. How that man eyes me. 
Don P. He looks mighty ſuſpicious, methinks. 
Per. He does not know me ſure. * 


»: 


— 
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houſe? _. 

Per, Why he is not watching, = to ſee who 

oes in and out, 3 he? 1 
n P. Ill to him. 

Ph. He 3 way. 

Don P. If he is one of their ſpics, I muſt go 
cunningly to work. 

Per. Let him be who he will, he ſhan't get 
any thing out of me. 

Don P. Your ſervant, friend. 

Per. Yours, friend. ; 

Don P. What makes you watching about this 


houſe ſo, eh? 


Per. Huſh. | 
Don P. What d'ye mean " 
Per. Hold your tongue, I tell you. 
Don P. Why muſt I hold my tongue? | 
Per. You muſt not tell a living ſoul that vou 
ſaw me watching about this houſe 
Don P. Oh! I muſt not. 
per. Not for the world; eh it ſhould * to 
Don Pedro's knowledge, lau a mercy what a 
work would there be. 15 . 
Don P. Oh, ho! I gueſs how the matter is: 


| what, you are landing centinel, to watch their 1 


motions within? 

Per. Why, how the devil mod you know 

that? | 
Don P. Ah! you ſee I'm in all your ferrets--- 

I know too, that you want to get an anſwer to 


the letter that you deliver'd two 2 ago. to Ju- 


letts, for her miſtreſs. | 
2 Per. 


Don P. What can he be doing fo near my J | 
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„ Per. No: there you are out twas yeſterday- 


morning I deliver'd the E pe. 12 | 
brought my maſter an anſwer, our ago. 
Don P. So, fo! why they Don Pedro is finely 
1mpoſed upon. © 85 
Per. Impoſed upon! 175 What is loch an old 
Ol gn for, but to be impoſed _ I can tell 
you, uſt look ſharp, or ly run away 
with this * morſel from as {ure as he 
thinks himſelf of nem Chu es t FRO _ do 


135 2142 25 4 48 
d Don P. Never ſaw him in my lie. 
Per. I wiſh you did, for I'm fore you'd 3 
at him every time you ſet eyes on him— 5 
P11 ſtay. hereabout, and don't du, BAY =P 8. 
word * what I have told Jou. Os 
Dat WES I enj it Ne ya. X 
er y : y mu 
ally ſuppoſe 1. ble 1 to ek ſuch 
an old coveteous curmu 


Sm depend pop it, oer 


Per. That's cbt; w can't be wo cautious ; 
Jenn 
Don P. Oh! p 
Per. Theſe are not m 
body —you apprehend me. 5 
Don P. Clearly—an Alguzile apprehend you. 
Pen Wall now, keep my ando han 
we en N bow my. 3 


8} £ 203 | CL 5 22 E i iff. 


nfound you! 
to blab to every 
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Per. Mum now, - 6 [Exh 
Don P. 1 warrant you. | 
x 4 4A 1 R. 
Some men, I know, 
On this would go, 
And to the matter put an end 
But hold you there, 


Les argue fair, 
The point a little, my good friend, | ; 4 


| Tis this girl's pelf, 
And not herſelf, | | 
oy About which I make fo wach ſtir; 3 
Give me but that, N 
IJ anſwer flat, | | 


Who " for Pedro, take her. 
MT Ex, 


SCENE, a room in Don kae, toufs, 
| Marais, * d . 


F 1 TIF FOE 8 's 5 a 4 
A cholr of bright beauties in rt did appear, 
To'chuſe a'May-lady+to 1 5 


All the nymphs were in red, and the the Herbe in 
| reen tt 

The gar pow Sen, and Phillis was queen: 
- | But 
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Bu Phillis refus'd-it, and, fighi 
ru not wear the wreath, for _ 


\ . * * * 
88 * . 
+ 


1, condi herw thr eier af 26 | 
No companion but Hope, which ſtill mocks at 
my grief; 

Each ſtep meeting anguiſh, faſficion and care, 
And — alas ! to the nb of deſpair; 
And, worſe than all theſe, from Ly ſander away. 
Ah! e Aan er ve ev e 


„ did ſay, 
herd's away. 


Jul. Akt! Madam, bing inelaticholy; an ounce 
of contrivance is worth a cart- load of it ; for the 
firſt may keep us moaping here till we-break our 
hearts, and the latter will Point out to us a "way 
do break our priſon. _ 

Mar. Wou' d it were once elected; kor 1 have 
a thouſand terrible apprehenſions. You may 
depend on't my guardian won't let me out of his 
ſight, if he can help it, And, at laſt, when'we 
have form'd a Ghats; if it ſhould miſcarty, we 
ſhould be all undone. r 

Jul. So we ſhould, indeed, Ma'am; and if 
the houſe was to tumble, ten to one but ſome of 
us would be hurt. Lord, Ma'am ! have a little 

more ſpirit-—-Is not it your duty to cheat Don 
Pedro all you can? Is not he old, oo and 
coyetons ? Does not he want to make" yo 8 the | 
moſt INE creature in the world?” 


— ; 20 1 | 
f C 8 
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. Enter Don pedro. 


As * as 1 hre, Ma'am, there ba is, 4 fay, 
Ma'am, is not it your duty to oblige Don Pedro 
all you can? Is not he kind, careful, and tender? 
And does not he want to make you n 
woman in the world? | 

Don P. Here's a dee for. you. 1 mould 
be very much obliged. to you, Ma'am, if you 


7 KR down ſtairs, * 


What's the mittet; I wonder. Exit. | 
on P. Well, I have fent away the lawyers ; 
but, methinks, ſince the deeds were executed, you 
dom t ſhew ſo much willingneſs as you did before. 
Mar. Tis becauſe you are ſo unwilling to con- 
fide in me: I am not allow d to take any. manner 
of liberty; and at the very time I yield myſelf 
entirely to you, ſuch is your ſuſpicious 1 
that I am obliged to keep a guard upon all my 
words and actions. 
Don, P. My dear Marcella, tis becauſe my 
love is ſo very delicate I take offence. at even a 
ſmile, or a 3 that any perſon ſorces from 
you; and the care you ſee me take, is for nothing 
eſe but to debar all acceſs of galants, and ſecure 
to myſelf the poſſeſſion of a heart, the leaſt thing, 
relative to which I can't bear to n. Hoop, 
_ yy Af truth you take | 
Mar. In ou a very wro 
method, . — of a heart is very 1 
ſecured, When Wer think to keep it up by 
force. For my part, was I gallant to a lady 
in oe power of the, 1 ſhou'd bend all my 


ſtudy 
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tudy to make him jealous. For the way to ſor- 
ward ſuch affairs, is to take every advantage of 
the uneaſineſs and reſentmentè WHC G 
and ſervitude create in the mind of a woman. 
Don P. Very ße l ſo, according. to this, if 
any ſhould make love to yu. ho would find you | 
iſpoſed to receive his a | 
Mar. There's no Knowing what a woman: may 
be driven to in ſuch a ſituation. 


„ 
LILLE of 


Don P. But I tell you, it an proceeds from 
my love for you. | | 

Mar. If that be your way eie. 
you to hate me. 2 en row} vr 


41K 


| What Rate ef life ein be lo left 
| As love that warms a lover's breaſt 3... 
Two ſouls in one the ſame deſire, 
Po grant the bliſs, nr 
Baut iſ in heav'n a hell we find, 
el 2 
rr e ny 


Falſe i in thy glaſs al ne. ae, 


Some ſet too near, and l 
Thou art the fire of endleſs night, 


| The fee thar pony, nnd: Cnr , 


mov 
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All torments, ev'ry ill, we finn 
In only thee, Oh! jealouſy, 
ene eee mind, 


Don P. What! en give me no provot 
tion, I warrant, to be xa a 12 
Mar. No, Sir, I don't. 757177 5 
Don P. I know you dom don't re- 
ceive letters, and ſend anſwers to them by your 
emiſſary, Mrs. Jezebel there, who went out juſt 
you don't encourage a fellow to come 
after you; and you have. not conſented to run 
_— from me, and chouſe me out of your for- 
tune 


Mar. How could he have heard * 9 


Enter Juletta. 


Jul. Sir, there's a ſailor below wants to ſpeak 
to you; he has brought you ſome news about 
one of your ſhi 
Don. P. Let him come up and heark'e— 

are you ſure he is a ſailor ? are you ſure he has 


not given you a letter to deliver to your miſtreſs ? 


Land are you ſure you don't want to get me out 
of the way while ſhe writes an anſwer ? 7 
Jul. Sir, I deſpiſe ſuch ſuſpicions, and lam 

not, like my lady, obliged to put up with them. 
1 thank my ftars. {Goes off. 
Don P.- There! you ſee what you expoſe me 
80 | 

"Mar. Rather * that I ſee to what you ex- 


ſe yourſelf. 
po F Enter 


heart 
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Enter Fabio, A6 as a ; ſailor. 


Fate Bast con end n bl. the | 
1 Antler aner ber 


Don P. Tam glad to hear it, had yon a plea- 

{ant voy | 

* if the young tlewomen pleaſes rH 
ou my 


' know that juſt as we 
ard the land upon our ftarboard-bow——-1 was 
ſtanding u __ foxecaftle ſinging a ſong made 
by one of our crew upon me and my ſweet- 

if the young ame, pleaſes I Il 
ſing it it to you. 


A 1A 


2 O3 Ra, 26 : 
The bake crew: the fails dans 
The ſhip in harbour fafe arri v 4 
Jack Oakum all his perils en 
0 mage the pak where — liv' 


u. 


Hi es SE ch Yor pig 

. t fore 2 wart)” Nagy 2 

1 er oes, check blue jacket, 
| eee 5 
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26 


4.4 


| Andthusbix heartwith 
He flow like lightning ol abe fide ; 38101 1 65 
| And farce bad been, the boats length _ uy 


"4 nn" Kinhrde efgiads ! . A at 
228 — * 7 11 1 
14 Þ 23 n av 201 Fol RIG 
pol T3” 190 ) Dale 5 1 7 

| — „ nee d, 2b 
+4 Vromher hat Al made te se 


| Red, like her aheks, mhon fink ho it ar „ 
1 tas my Sailor hay Ille. I 


now G 34 36. 
V. * 


And now the thron — 9 bs - 

And now ſecure from all alarms, 

| Swift as a ball from a nine pounder, * 
eee * 


Don P. 4004, . Salted ant y 

but 1 have 4 Iictle bufinefß it preſtut, fo 10 500 l 
let me know where I can find your captain Pl 
ſee him in the afternoag{ , 

Fab. Why, if ſo be it was all one to Td 
ſteer you to him now, for when he whe ph the 
ſignal to hajl you, he ee 4h how "he Wanted 
now. 


marvelouſly Wl of you. 

Don P. Well but F 900 1 oe a 
Fab. Then Pl give you inftrutions what 

- courſe you ſhall 4 if the young gentle wo , 
| owes to hold * papers, 1 have got the name 


. 
, 
= * 
- «4 
* 
W 
CY 
{© 
— 
» vv 
w& 


= þf the port ſomewh 
letter Nur here, young gentlewoman, 
Don P. Not quite ſo familiar with the young 
Sentlemroman, if you pleaſe. 


. 


Your ſe 
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here upon the back of a 


Fab, 'Tis: the way of us ſeamen we are al- 


ways, as the. Ras ae is, in chace of a ſhip ox a pet- 
er young raed Lacuna you may read 


this if you. pleaſe gaſe, twill make you laugh, you'l 
ind how that Kitty 
Don P. Zounds, we have nothing X all to 


90 with Kitty bey this is a pander 
Shut the door there give me that letter, M 


Mar. What letter, Sir? [Giving it to Fabio. 
Fab. 6. Why, old gentleman, you have vain 


Don P. Give me that letter, raſcal; 


Fab. What, ſhew you my letter from Kinyt 
Don P. The devil Kitt vou ——feten me a 


whi 
Mar. 2 Heaven's fake what are you going 


to do? 


Enter Ly — and zue 
Den ?. "How nar! who have we here? 


Ly/. 1 beg your pardon, but hearing a violent 
uproar in your houſe, I thought 4 — aſſiſtanct 


might be neceſſary; | "7 
Don P. Sir, Lam much obliged but 
tis only a raſcal 1 have dedted. diſgild net 
or 
. To Fabio. ] Pretend to be mad. 
wa here is he, Sir? | 
* Don 
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Don P. This is the villain. te“ . 


a That, Sir— Lord Sir, that's a — 
Red fellow, that I have the Ute 01; 1 
a houſe for the reception of lunatics, and 
wretch, by ſome means, got out of his cell yeſter- 
day, f 1 when 1 have in vain been ſeeking for 
bim. He was a failor once, fo nothing elfe now 
runs. in his head his name is Cozenado Fe- 
dronado, Sir. 
Fab. Who's that calls me bid = 
my Kitty? there ſhe is, climbing up te 


top e maſt. 
1 of me, his interval ! is gone 
ir, and a1 are ſay we fall have ork 
enough to foree him away. 99 7 


LI bo 


b. Hack. * t you hear the roating main, 
The howling winds driving the rain, 
From every point of the compaſs blow) 
We fly to meet the thunder. 
And ngw again, 
| Our leaky veſſel daſhing low, 
Pitches forecaſtle under. 
1 Force bh away. 
| . } Poor ſoul, poor ſoul, 
Fab. See on the billows how we rowl. 
Don P. Pll row} you dogbolt. ER 


Fab. Clear the ſhip. 
Don P. Clear rg room Here, where's my 
* . W Ip | 


Jul. 


14 
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J. The poor man's. poſſeſs 
ar, How e l'm us difireſs 9. R 


The Tun be nothing, Aug an when un 


t's over. 


„ % h k * 2 ” 
"bg * © 44 4+ 4% J * f tg #4 * 


Fab. They are boarding — © as 


See they ſtand on the bow. 
4 | 1 he. n | 
"ew P g dt Sight— | 


a. Fong ata 1 * K 2255 1 
He's mad, don't you feet 1 


15 2 more 
'm maddeff, [by think, ane to 
bo Believe me, my charter, I'm true. 
[To Marcella, 
Let your heart by my pleader. - 
Fab, l've ſeiz d the © ring ler. 
Taking Pedro by the eulen, 


Don P. Frewdlauth longer you _ 


Te aw nlguzil, Sir. a 
TIl inſtant appeal, Sir, 
_ Wiko fon ſhall force you . 


END os un FIRST ACT, 


i 
#1 1 SI 3% 1 


= * 
1 . 4s 
. % 81 #* 4 


C7 


ws 4+ #1 


. i ACT. 


2» THE METAMORPHOSEs: 


at HT, 7 
SCENE, the flreet. before Don Pedro's houſe.” 
Lyſander and Fabio diſguiſed as ballad. fingers 
with Mandolines:' ou no 9 Oo 
| r 
Fab. TH next fong in the book is the cruel” 

2 = guardian, or the fortunate runaway ; 
the next ſong in the book is Philomelo's ſoft. 
notes; the next ſang in the * is Come all yoy. 
Swains and hear "ny lay; the next ſong in the 
book is the cobler or a wife of ten thouſand; 
Liſten, neighbours, this is one of the curiouſteſt, 
ditties. * renn 1 ir nn * 


W 


1 ag nt N N. ino. 
3 3 9 brio 37 
T was in — near Caſtlebur /] 
A cobler and his wife did dwelt; 


And for a time no two ſo merry. 
Their. happineſs no tongue can tell: 
But to this couple the neighbours tell us, 
Something did happen that caus'd much ftrife, 
For going to a neighbouring alehouſe, 
The man got drunk and beat his.wife. 


II. 


But though he treated her ſo vilely,  -. 
What did this wife, good creature, do; 
Kept ſnug, and found a method lily, 


To wring his heart quite through and 
through ; OR 8 


a For 


* * 
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„ — 


By the report that thin was kiſe, 
Were hath in hopes by this diſaſter, 
To gain the coblers pretty wiſe. 


= © « % * 


poo pope; 
i lodges went on to rack and ruin 
And all their furniture was fold; 
* - She ſeem'd t'-approve what each was doing, 


And got from each a purſe of gold: . 


So when the cobler's cares were over, 
He fwore to lead an altdr'd life, 


8 


To mind his work, ne'er be. a rover, 


And love no other but his wife. | 1, © 


15 


Don pedro and Marcella above at @ window, 
Fab. Faith, Sir, the noiſe, has brongbt her to 


the window. 


J Pear Marce 


my gratitude, for that anxiety you have endured 


on my account, but take courage and a little time 


will relieve you from all your apprehenſions 3 
we have plan'd a ſcheme that cannot fail of ſuc= 


Mar. You. muſt. be very cautious, I aſſure 


703-311-316 rt 3d 1 4's 
„ how ſhall I expreſs to you 


* 


F 


”% 
a. 


you, for all that paſſes, by ſome means or other,. 


comes to my guardian's knowledge Good 


heaven, he's behind me Indeed, good man, 1 
have nothing for you. and I aſſure you your ſi- 
tuetion is not more diſtreſſing than mine. 


Don P. Talking to ballad ſingers out of the 


# *Þ % 
#©+& 4. 


window ; and, I ſuppoſe, they are . 
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lad fingers, as that Jackanapes was a ſalbor Go 
along, Wil dogs, ar tA make Faw. ſing. ir in a 
cage, D 
F.. d Nay, good your- 8 vy vel preſe 
you with the jealous "Spaviard Bene ag 
Don P. Come in, you tha'n't hear it. 
Mar, Nay, y ker me liſten te the ſoog, 
there can be no harm in that. 
Fab. Tis a dialogue between the lobur and his 
- miſtreſs, My poor wiſe that is dead; wou d 
have given. you the ' woman's part to amicety ; 
however, you. ſhall have it as near her manner 
as ſſible. Come, Guzman, ſtrike p. 
ed. What you won't begane—Pl oo e down 
and ſee what authority my cane has with . 
Get you in. {To Marcella! 
Fab. He's coming, Sir 3 let us 3 
y Now” for one bold effort, F e, and, 
we ſhall be maſters of the town. 

Fab. Never doubt the N 2 while I n 
. — 
; A 1 . * Wen 

I. : 

Befriend me, ev'ry tender power ' 

A lover's hopes befriend ; © 
Be this the bright auſpicious how, 

W ben all my cares ſhall end; 15 

When dread ſuſpicion's far away, | 
80 ſweetly Tl uile, 

In 2 ev'ry ik day, 


_ u. The 


du urramonruoske 44 
II. Foy 


The vor chins realy I 5 


once repriev d; 
En 


Me tho”. A torne 


My boſom. is reliew'd 
For dread fuſpicion's er away, 
I, ſweetly ſhall be golle, | 
In A ev ry pa ding day, 
— 2 8 tes 
ee 
Don P. A pack of raſcals---if 1 eatch' yow 


| Pl mar your Lav th [Coming on.] How! * 


Euter Perez. 


- Peres. [Looking about.] 1 thought to have 
my maſter and Fabio here. 
Don P. Oh! yonder's my communicative 


* 


friend --I'll try if 1 can't come at ſome more of 


their ſecrets. 

Peres. Oh, 7 u te there, Mr. Tittle Tattle, 
are you, to whom I gave ſuch charge not to 
Kay a word you muſt go and tell 228 


e de 


Peres. Ves, you! you told old Pedro ev 2 
5 


word [ entraſted you with, — has made 

a clutter about ĩit—- 
Don P. I do aſſure vo- 

Frres. No, no, I won't hear a word-—You'll 

I never 


44 THE METAMORPHOSES 
never get any thing from me in. I promiſe 
eg 8 But, dee 7 e * 5 

Perez. I tell you, I'll have nothing to ſay to 

you---if you had not betray'd tne, 1 word heve 
rold you what was doing now. 

Don P. Why, is there any thing doing now ? 

Perez, Not that you will be the peer: 1 1 
can tell you that. 

Don P. I'm afraid not, faith L-but, px ychee 
nw | 

Perez. Ay, you FRF you get by tattling j 
you ſhall hear no more; good bye, TI leave. 8 
you with your mouth watering, - 

Don . Nay, but ſtay a little, 

Peres, What you want to pump mel 
elſe out of me, do you? 

Don P. No, I have no curioſiey at all. | 
Perez. Ah, you may ſpell, but it will be all 
to no o purpoſe m a faithful ſervant, and who- 

ever ſays to the contrary, tells tories---Perhaps, 

you may expect to hear 2 om me, that my maſter 
and fellow ſervant were ſinging ballads under 

the old fellow's window---but -it 1 be * | 
enough before I ſhall be ſuch a fool. ri 
Don P. Oh, dare ſay! ! 

Perex. Or, may be you expect that I "have b 
little tence, as to tell you, that they are going 
to diſguiſe themſelv like two eg 1 

won't get a word out of little Perez. Yar 
D. P; That's eaſily ſeen. | 

Feu No, * Im not ſuch an aſs that com 


to, | ” 11 NI 


* 
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Don P. Nay ay, now - 71 7 * LY 
Ferex · Not a ſyllable 3 1 don't want you to 


make any more miſchie k. 4 . 
a Des P. er K 17 
Ener e an 


Vl. Why, what the deuce can of Vas have 

been doing here with my maſter? + + 
Dan, Feb e nb! Could they 
find noother | 
ul. So: fol. 


P. Well, m ng gs leren % 


go hard ht] will kee for you. 
© es, he has Ailcover g 0; 

| thall never bear the ſight of a flar's 
— as long as I live Zounds!] here they 
gon er ſuddenly,” and fonts the _— 


WI. 
yolgqnos's 5 n ig 144 + IC, 


1 „i 40 
1 55 TOY to fay the 12 8 


ominick's, , Vineyard, is 6 pr fruitful E yet 


Benedictines, in gen reap the beſt 
24 Fri. Huſh = are interrupted. 2 57 


Jul. Dear gentlemen, you come this way very 


| opportunely ; I was coming to your convent, by 


my maſter Don Pedros orders, to inform you, 
that he has a deſign 2 placing his ward in a re- 
ligious retirement, and wante he to receive the ad- 
'vice of ſome holy perſon, what abbeſs he ſhould 
apply to. I was coming for fath La e bu 
date e you will do as well, 

E 7 Fri iar. 
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7 Fri. Is the damſel comely? 71 
Jul. She is thought to be the greateſt bean in in 
all Seville, 
1/t Fri. He may command us. 
Jul. That's the 3 to let 15 | 
know a blunder that fool, Perez, has made | 
ff Fri. | Knocking hard at the — 5 ＋ Peace be 
unto this houſe. W 
Don P. Within. } T went tet you in 9s 
2d Fri, How's this, what can he mean? 
Don P. You are wolves in ſheep's eloathing. 
2d Fri. The man is ſurely pofſeſy)d— ._ 
Don p. Get about your bufineſs, or Pl ſend 
_ you packing with a vengeance. 
1 Fri, We are play'd ſome trick here Don 


Pedro, we are friends, and are come at your own 


 Tefire, to conſult you about placing Your wards in 
a nunnery. 
Don P. Vou are no friends, but a wengdi of 


villains in black, who, together with the old 


gentleman 1 in black, want to cheat me, ang de- 
fraud me of my ward, | 
iff Fri. Don Pedro, you ſlander us, and you 
may expect the heavieſt dow naar of the IN 
for this injury. | 
Don P. I defy you 
| = Fri, You ſhall be anathemetiz d. 
| Fri. Excommunicated. 
n P. You ſhall be cudgelled. | 
1 Fri The old fool! to ſerve us ſuch a trick. 
2d Fri, Let us begone. 
I Fri. With all my heart. [Speaking as he goes 
of ] I fay, that though the Dominicans, 5 with 
atterrx 
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flattery to ſtrangers, confeſſional. opportunities, 


and impoſing upon biggots, gather together a 


pretty handſome portion of the good things of | 
this world, yet tlie Beneditines—— [ Exeant. - Mi 
| Don P. I fancy they are gone—Yes, yonder 

they march along: what a fine ſtory. they 


trump'd up, about placing Marcella in a convent 
Who have we here? = 


Enter Fabio, in a rich Spaniſh dreſs 
| and Lyſander. 9 25 


Fab. Sir, your ſervant; I don't believe I have 
the honour to be known to you; but underſtand- 
ing your reputation for courage, and hearing you 
are generally engaged in an affair of honour about 
onde a week — 2 
Don P. Me, Sir! I aſſure you, whoever told 
you ſo deceiv'd you there is not a more peacea- 
ble man living | hs IS 
Fab. Ah, Sir! that is your modeſty, there is 
not a truer ſign of courage in the world; you'll 
find I have a great deal of it myſelf. —My name 
is Don Valaſquez D'Avolos; the hiſtory of Spain 
muſt have inform'd you of my conſequence. _ 
Don P. It has, Sir.—The devil fetch me if 
ever [| heard of you before. | 
Fab. Well, Sir, I came to aſk your advice = 
on a point of honour—This way, if you pleale, 
that nobody may hear us. [Yule Fabio _ 
pag, „ 0 


— 


— — = 
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off Don' Pedro, Lyſander lips into the howſe,]* © 
You muſt know, Sir, that J have receiv'd a 10 hee 
on the face; I ſuppoſe, Sir, you know what a ſlap - 
on the face is, when it is given with an open hand 


in the middle of the cheek—— Now, Sir, this ſlap 


o' the face ſticks mightily in my- ſtomach, and [ 

am in doubt whether to revenge the affront, I 

ought to fight my man or have him aſſaſſinated. 
Don P. Aſſaſſination is the ſureſt and ſhorteſt ' 


ä Fu, Well but, Sir. e 
Don P. Sir, you have my opinion, and I kifs 
your hands. 1 r 
Fab. One word, Sir. 4 
Don P. Pm in a great hurry, Sir, and— _ 
Fab. Well, Sir, your bumble ſervant; I am 
infinitely obliged to you, and when you receive 
a ſlap o'the face I ſhall as freely give my advice 
I hope maſter has made good uſe of his 1K 
* 5 ; a rit. * 
Don P. Another pander! zounds ! I ſhall ſure- 
ly tire them out at laſt—what a legion of plagues 
have I to encounter with 


AIR. 


TAN 'METAMORPHOSES: 2 
A I A. | 


Great Hercules, we ve heard, was 3 ſlave tg 
Omphale, 3 
And all Gorts of hardſhips ſubmitted to daily; 1 
Still advent' ring, in hopes to have her for bis 
ICE giants, and monſters, and. {nakes a be 


Y 3 b 
What, ſtables clean out, and what birds PE Ab | 
away, 
Even lions, that fool hardy, at him ſhook their. 
manes. - 7 
With his club, won wed. 
Wou'd he drub, 
Till he daſh'd out their brains. 


So having an Omphale too, Sir, . 
Like him I have nothing to do, Sir, 
But to ward off ſome evil deſign: 
Nay what with ſailors, and madmen, and ſing- 
ers, and friars, 
And Jezebel jades, bragadocios and Lars, 
o neither ſide lean, 
And *twill quickly be ſeen, 
That his labours were nothing to mine, [ Exit. 


Enter Lyſander and. Marcella; 


Lyſ. Yes, beautiful Marcella, I love you more 
than life, and I have no other thoughts, no other 
end, no-other defire, but to be yours for ever. 
Have you then courage enough to conſent to the 
defign I mentioned to you? us ; 

Mar . 
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Mar. When love perſuades, how eaſily is one 
evail d upon to form a reſolution, 
Do you conſent then? ON 

— a Provided you promiſe, that wy haſty 
3 ſhall not alter your good opinion 
of me. 
Lyfe No: there is noting can. efface from my 
mind, that. gratitude with which it is inſpired, 
Love will ever protect its votaries, when they 
feel a pure and ſincere paſſion like ours; and one 


ſmile from eee e. * a thouſand 
3 h 


A I R. 


Ah, droop no more, 

The thunder's roar, 
That ſounded deep and loud, 

Thank Heaven; at laſt 

Is gone and paſt 


With every chreatning clout; 85 


Calm is the air, 

The morning's fair, 
The ſun begins to ſhine ; 

A ſmiling day, 
No ſeems to ſay, 
Marcella ſhall be mins. 


hag Don Pedro, 
Mar. Good Heav'n! here is my guardian. 
Don P. What the devil's here! another of 


them ? 
Ly. 


ſee 
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Don't ſeem to pogo him, but ſpeak to 
Anka J told you. 
Mar. whos. word, Si the's not in this 
| "Lyfe Madam, 1 Morra not bove been * | 
ſuch an indecorum, as to preſs in here ſo ly, 
if I had not had the evidence of my own 
in my vindication, ' © | 
Mar. Well, Sir, 14o afſure you, the perſon par | 
| ſeek for is not here, and I cannot any longer re- 
frain from telling you, that your we: ws gives 
me great . rif my no was to 
on, 1 don't know Wane: We Den 
a P. Is all of this real, 1 3 
hatch'd up—there can be no harm at leaſt in nd. 
ing him out of the houſe. —— Who are you, and 
what's your buſineſs here?? 
kt Sir, I came to ſearch for my wife, who 
| has eſcaped from my juſt indignation, and fled 
into your houſe for ſhelter. 
Don. P. I do affure you, Sir, if 1 could pre- 
_ vail upon myſelf to credit you, I dort know any 

thing I ſhould ſooner do than aſſiſt you; but as 
I have a way of diſbelieving what moſt people 
tell me, and you among the reſt, I ſhou'd take it 
as a favour if you would ſuffer me to conduct 
you to the ſtreet- door. 

y/. Sir, this is very cavalier treatment; but 
fince that lady has aſſured me that my wife is not 
in your houſe, I ſhall take my leave—Nay, Sir, 
you need not give yourſelf the trouble to ſee me 
down, | | 3 
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Don P. Well, upon ſecond thoughts, I'II ſtay 
where Jam Within there -ſomebody ſhew the 
gentleman out. Well, Madam, what do you ſay 
to all this ?—I ſuppoſe I have no reaſon yet to be 
jealous the ſailors, the ballad: fingers; the friars, 
the gentleman of honour, and- above -all, this 
fmooth-ſpoken Sir, are none of them objects of 
jealouſy !—but, however, in ten minutes I expect 
the prieft, and then I-ſhall have a 'privilege, if 

uaſion won't do it, to keep you from rebel- 
hon; by conſinenenrt. 

Mar. You give me a good ſample of what 
kind of life you expect me to lead but, Sir, I 
deſpiſe your ſuſpicions, and if it was not that I 
have given my word, nothing ſhould compel me 
to marry you. et e H A=: ad 


Enter Juletta, diſguiſed and ueiled. 
Ful. Oh! good Sir, fave me from a furious 
huſband, who purſues me; his jealouſy is incredi- 
ble, and works him up to an exceſs beyond ima- 
gination; he goes ſo far, as to inſiſt upon my 
always going veil'd, and becauſe he caught me 
with my face a little uncover'd, he ſnatch'd up 
his ſword, and would have kill'd me, Sir, if 1 val 
not flown to your houſe for protection. 
Don P. There was ſomething then in this laſt 
affair, I ſee. — . 
Jul. Oh, Heaven's! here he comes: ſave me, 
good Sir, from his fury. 70 wa 

un 2 Anf N 
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Don P. Take her to you bed; chamber; Mar- 
leber nothing Madam. 8 
et ror [Exeunt Marcella and Juletta 


n it Enttr Lyſander. 
LV. So, Sir, I had cauſe for what 1 faid ; de. 

liver her up to my juſt reſentment this inſtant, or 

meet it yourſelf. 

Don P. Good Sir, be a little patient, the of: 

| fence i is too {mall for ſuch violent anger. 

| How, Sir! do you take her part? You, 

who are ſo delicate upon theſe ſort o things. 

Don P. No, Sir, I don't take her part; but if 
you could be friends with her it would be a cha- 
"rity, for the poor creature ſeeems frightened out 
of her ſenſes. 

1 Don Pedro, will it oblige you if! forgive 
er | 

Don P. Truly it will; for I love to ſee peace 

and harmony between married people. ä 

2 *Tis enough: l'Il lay by my anger and 
my ſword together. 

Don P. I'll bring her to you. 
Ky This is the bright moment that rewards 


or all my 25 and anxicty. *[ Afide. 


So Marcella, 


Don P. You may appear, I have made your 
peace.-----Here ſhe comes - You'll promiſe me 
now not to relapſe. . 


[Marcella here comes on with Juletta's veil. 
WM Don 
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Don P. Poor ſoul, how ſhe trembles ! You 
really, Sir, ſhould not put yeurſelf in theſe vio- 
lent paffions. ' You have nothing to, apprehend, 
Madam; your huſband is entirely pacified. Com 
Sir, fince you are ſo Hud to abandon your re- 
ſentment at my requeſt, allow me to join your 
hands, and to conjure you-both, at my deſire, to 
live in perfect union for the future. 

U, Sir, there's no refuſing, and I promiſe 
you, ſince you deſire it, TIl endeavour to make 
her the beſt huſband in the world. 

Don P. .Sir, Yon give me pains to hear you 
fay ſo. * 

Ly/. Nay, no ceremony, Sir 
Don P. = give me leave to ſee you out. 
For I half — that this | is a trick. PO 
« 01 xeunt, 


—ͤ—ä— — — 


SCENE, the ſtreet, Don Pedro i Len. 
br Marcella out. 4 * 1 


Don P. I do aſſure you, Sir, you have no 
obligation W me. -I wiſh you a good day. 
Lyf. Sir, I can't expreſs how happy you've 
made me.----Come, my love, I promiſe you that 
all our ſtrife ſhall end from this moment. 
0 
Don P. Really one receives a 1 4007 
a friendly office for any one How loving they 
 ſeem-----Well, PI go and ſceure Marcella's obe- 
dience. Hey! ! what's the meaning of this? 
Enter Juletta diſguiſed, and without her veil. 


Jul. Why, dir, the meaning i is, that a jealous 
4 | man's 
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man's a monſter | hated by the whole world; that 
all the locks and bolts in the univerſe are not capa- 
ble of holding us: that the heart ſhould be ſecured 
by gentleneſs and chmplaiſance: that. Marcella is 
in the hands of a gentleman; and that you are 
caught for a dupe. 

Don P. If there's juſtice to be had in Spain II 
be reveng'd——ſhe Rane have a ſhilling of her 
fortune——they ſhall ſue me for it, however ; 
and then, if I am obliged to part with it, I'll 
bang myſelf, that I mayn't have the mortification 

of Going them enjoy 1t.—Zounds ! Pl] hang 
myſelf at any fate=—PII have them all aſſaſſi- 
nated----P11----I don't know what I'll do. [ Ext. 


Enter Lyſander Fab and Marcella. 
E y *, 22G, . | 
Fab. Let him go to law, Sir, and us to dinner. 


Lyſ So we will, Fabio, where thou ſhalt be 


king; for tis to thy wit Lowe my dear Marcella. 
ul. And mine, Sir. | 
. True, Juletta; and thou ſhalt not be for- 
gotten, | 
Mar. And for me 


A I R. 


I've cheated an old man to-day, 
And put him in a fury; 
And for this crime, I think they ſay, 
Tm now before a jury. 


But 
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But ee a witneſs, Fil be bound, 
y Will clear me, if admitted 
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